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\TS TASY
WORK, 1LL
PAY YOUL
Si% PER

L TAKE DE
JOB IF YQU
PROMISE NE I
DONT NAVE
TO EAT
HERE

WELL |
STEAX

DATY DB

ONLY KIND
YOU'LL
<ET.

BAD

WANT A
REAL 4

- it e ool o e

A}
NOW, WILL YOU
GUT 'T AND
SERVE IT
PLEASE!

YEP 1
THOUGH T Yuv
SAID DIS WAS
AN EASY JuB

YOURE
NOY 4OIN'
To QUIT?
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& ROMANCE OF NEW YORK
AND IT8 THEA I tivak LIFE

The

Chorus [Lady.

% FOUNDED ON THE PLAY OF THE SAME NAMS

. By James Forbes,
20000000800 U 000 CO00CO0RCORUUE

This Novelization of “The Chorus,
Lady” Was Made |

By John W. Harding. |

(Copyriehe, 1908, by 0. W. Dillmgasa Com- |

.) U M 1
@YNOPSIS OF FPHECEDING cumu’-:;
- ‘Brien is
OPB‘rg:ﬁ‘:n"y) theatre. in the chorus I8 :x;;{»
ouDnger slater, Nors, & foollsa, pelf18d S
‘ao 18 secretly flirting with Crawford, u‘ e
&bo t town. wiord ls the parioer ©

\

' Virginia horse traiuer 10 whom
:tlrﬁ;rxyt l: ln:::od wnd on Whose faril n\:r
rents live. Nora buiivws uw from \"“(or
ord, signing her fatler's naine to "“u'tn o¢

the aluvuut, She Koued Lo Dis apasliel

Fecoyer Lhe note, tricia follows oer Luu:l&;
a8 do Mailury and Mrs. O'Brien, l.q&g‘
shields Nora from discovery and averts i
fight betwesn Dan and Crawford. MM.-)I’)..
fudiaa Paunicia at Crawford's, uuarre.s witk
her and their engagement I8 broken. Craw-
ford, left alone after the departure of his un-
invited eats, besins to think he has been
duped. Patricia takes Nora safely hotue Le-
fore the rest of the family learn of ll"lo
younger glirl's absence. YThere, htm-:.m
wanders llhﬂesul)'d n!-mé‘ “;i:a‘:lc:(i\\"cu(:n“:;

C dan's distrus 3 ]

e stalle boy of Mallory's,

pleet a former
known ae ‘‘The Duke''
—p—
CHAPTER XIX. :
(Continued.)

1'he Father. |
64 ES, I've been under the weather
Y an' upset a bit,"” sald Patsy. "'1
feel ke 1I'd drop. I'd be real
grateful !t you'l put me on an Edghth
evenoo car. Tlcy go from somewhere
hiereabouts, don't they?" {
‘'Ow now, not a tram, but a keb, hl!l
you'll allaow me, Mias Patsy," he sald. |
“But 'adn’t you better 'ave somethin’
fust? I'm sure you need it
“Nix for the oab,” she replied. "I |
oould do with a cup of coffee, though."” I
The Duke, however, would not have |
considered [t the part of gallantry or |
the proper thing at all to put Nora's |
sister on a car when the unexpected
privilege of acting as her escort had |
fallen to him. He looked around, but !
there was no cab in sight, |

*Home ?” |

“There's a plyce just across the w'y |
what keeps open all night' he sald. |
“We ocan get some vawffee there If |

you'd rmather 1ot 'ave anythin'
stronger.” |
Patsy refused anything gtronger, |

With profound diffidence he offered her
his arm. Feeling faint, she leaned upon
« gladly, and they soon were installed
at a teble with some hot ooffes before
them

The Duke was not a little proud of
the honor done to him and sought
= —

An ldyl.

By Cora M. W. Greenleaf,

ITH the meroury at ninety,
When the sun la In the
shade,
I can't feel warm and ardent
In my friendships, I'm efraid.
For me the cold averted gaze
Has lost its power to harm,
And love grown cold thess
days
Is not without ta charm,

torrid

These days I'd do most anything
To win a frosty glance:

the Duke went out and in a few min-

'One Thing Was Sure.
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(&) | (Copyright, 1898, by G. P, Putnam's Sons.)
(L:; (Published under arrangements with

G. P, Putnam’'s Sons, New York and
! | London.)
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oneer his ocompanion up dy chatting No. 18,
animatsdly, With l.stinotive delloacy,
however, he refralned from question- 4 Peooary Heaas

ing her, but talked about himself, Pat-
oy had not heard of his departure from
Maple Grove. He toMd how he had
been summoned from there by a tele-
§Tam from his mother to go to Bngland
and that he had arrived in New York on
his return from that country that very
day,

"l wont to the Long Acre Theatre
this heverdn', but [ d1dn't see Miss Nora
or you,"” he sald.

“No," she replied; ‘‘we waen't there.*

He saw from the abeent look in her
eyes that she was not llstening to halt
of what he eald.

"P'r'aps you'd Itke to go 'ome now,”
he suggested.

“Home!"' she echoed wearily. ‘'Oh,
yes. What time iy 1t? Gee, it's after
12 o'clock !"

Requestlng her to remain where she
wAs for a moment and to excuse him,

or y found In the southernmost ocor-
ner of Texas, In April, 1802, I made
a flylng visit to the ranch country of

IN the United States ths peccary !s

Uvalde with & Texan friend, Mr. John
Moore. My trip baing very hurried, I
had but a coupls of days to devote to
hunting.

Our first haiting place was at a ranch
on the Frio; a low, wooden dbullding, of
many rooms, with open galleries be-
tween them and verandes round
about, * * ¢

There had been many peccaries, or,
as the Mexicans and cowpuynchers of
the border ueually eall (nem, javelinas,
round this ranch a few years before the
date of my visit. Unt!l 1883, or there-
abouts, these wil hogs were not muoch
molested, and abounded in the dense
chaparral around the lower Rio Grande.
In that year, however, it was suddenly
discoverad that their hides had & mar-
utes returned with a cab, | ket value, being worth four bits—that
“How Could You ?'* {s, halt a dollar—apleca; and many

"You're awful good."” she sald as he Meoxfcans and not & few shiftless Tex-
helped her in. “I don't know how to “'® went Into the business of hunting
thank you.” them ae & means of lvelthood.

“You can best do that by forxemn" The son of the ranchman, a tall, well-

it,” he answered. "Good night, Miss bullt youne fellow, told me at once that
Patsy."” ' there were peccarles In the nelghbor-

He added as the vehicle started in Nood, and that he had himsgelf shot one
response to his slgnal: but two or three days before, and vol-

“Don't p'y the kebby; e's 'ad *is fare,” unteered to lend us horses and pllot us

SBhe had ~iven the address of her t0 the game on the morrow, with the
home becauss she could think of no | Nelp of his two dogs. The last were bix
other place, but she dreaded to go. Her Viack cura wih, a3 we were assured,
parents would be there, and Dan also | considerable hound" In them.

probatly., What would they say to her?| One was at the time staying at the
What could she say to them? They |Fanch house, the other was four or five

| would renew thelr reproaches, heap | miles off with a Mexican goat-herder,

contumely upon her, and she could not |and it was arranged that eaply in the
alear herself, If only they had not told |morning we should ride down to the
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President Rooseveli’s |

this region, stewting from the town of |

her father! The bare possibility of this latter place, taking the first dog with|

gave her a little courage Perhaps they |us and procuring his compenion when
had all gone to bed. She hoped so. She We reached the goat-herders houss.
was too tired, too run down, to think | Having borrowed the javaline hound
much. If she could get to her room un- | of which we wers in search, we rode
perceived and rest her acking head, she off in quest of our game, the two dogs
might know better what to do in the trotting gayly ahead. The one which
morning. had been living at the ranch had evi-
| dently farsi well, and was very fat;
‘the othor wag little else but ekin and
One thing was sure, she would have |,y put as alert and knowing as any
nothing more to do with Dan after the . yYork street boy, with the same
way he had treated her. Another thing|oip of dlereputable capacity, It was

l

F

o
-- Told by Himself -- =
finding tha favalinas and bringing them  toms they often drink at the pools, dbut
to bay, lils companion's chief use being | Wien some dlstunce fiom weter they
to make a noise and lend the moral sup- | seem to live quite comfortably on the
pert of his presence. “Ar&f.hly pears, elaking their thirst by |
We rode away from the river on the  eating Mts hard, julcy fibre,
dry uplands, where the timber, though | At last, after several false alarms, and |
thick, was small, consigting almost ex- |gallops whieh led to nothing, when it |
clusively the thorny mesquites, |lacked but an hour of sundown wae
Mixed among them were prickly pears, | Atruck & band of five of the little wild
stending as high as aur heads on |.orse. |hogs, They were running off through
ack, and Spanish bayonets, looking In |tha meaquites with a pecullar hopplng
the distance like small palms; and there lor boundi? g motion, and we all, dogs |

ng

| were on hiy haundhas, and he wheeled

i ECCARIES AT Bavws — ComAr GAsoTra ot |

1

wers many other kinds of cactus, all | and men, tore after them Instantly, .
with poisonous thorns,

lunting Stories

| way to kill these

By Margaret

HE summer
I girl s a
wise young

thing. No more
snapshots for her,

Following the il-
lustrious example
of Carmen Sylva,
Queen of Rouvman-
fa, who objects to
being photo-
graphad unawares,
and of Miss Marie
Qurelll, who will
§ue any paper
printing an unre-
touched photograph of her countenance,
the summear girl flees from the kodak.

RYSYeYeverereara eV aYe
X

Moore meanwhils had dashed oft after
his pig In one direction, and killed the
little beast with a shot from the saddle
when It came to bay, turning and go-
ing stralght at him. Two of the pec-
carles got off; the remalining one, a
rather large boar, was followed by the
two dogs, and as soon as [ had killed
the sow | leaped agalh on my horee
and made after them, gulded by the
yelping and baying.

In less than a quarter of a mile they

FTITANER
and stood under a bush, charging at|
them when they came near him, xmd‘
once catching one, Inflcting an wzly
cut. All the while his teeth kept golng Photographers say that the camara
ltke castancts, with e rapld champing  can't lis. But ask any woman who
sound. I ran up closs and killed hum | has had a snapshot taken of her when
by & shot through the backbone where | #he wasn't expecting it, and she'll say

|1t Jolned the neck. His tusks were fine, | unprintable things.

It ths camera doesn't lle, why do
blondes come out brunettes, and why

The few mdnutes’ ohase on horseback |
was great fun, and there was a cartaln

lexcitement In sceing the flerce little | does sweet sixteen’'s face look as lned

creatures come to bay; but the !r\xa;us an Indian chief's!
peccarfes would be  No more snapshots for the belle of

with the spear. They could often he the heach! By very reason of denying
speared on horseback, and whers this lerself to the camera she will relgn as
was impossible by using dogs to bring belle In thes heart of Its gwner for many
them to bay they ocould readlly be killed & 0ng day to come. Evyen the most
on foot; though, as they are very ac- falthiful swaln s distllusioned when he
tive, absolutely fearless and inflet o develops the kodak pletures of his falr
most formidable bite, {t wrould uaually (One and traces In her fase relationship
be safest to have two men go at one |to the ladies of Indor, and In winter
together, when he turns over the pages of his

Peccarles ars not diMcult beasts to album those frightful snapshots of

kill, bacausa thelr short wind and thelr
pugnacity make them oome to bay be-
fore hounds so quickly. Two or thrae
good dogs can bring to a halt a herd of

conslderable size. They then all stand
1 & bunch + else with their sterns
agalnst a he §, chattering ?hn-!r.wr-'h
at thelr antagonists, When angry and
at bay, they get thelr legs close to-
gother, their ehoulders high and thelr
bristles all ruffled and look the very
fnearnation of anger, and they fight

with reckless Indifference te the very
last. |
Hunters usually treat them with a
certain amount of caution; but, as a
matter of faot, I know of but one case !
where a man was hurt by them. He
had shot at and wounded one, wnas

SB000000 00000000 00J000000C0000000000 000000000000

¢ The Anti-Snapshot Girl.

Two or three times the dogs got on
en old ¢rall and rushed off giving
tongue, whereat we gulloped madly
after them, ducking and dodging
through and among the olusters of
spine-Learing trees and cactus, not
without getting a considerabls number
of thorns in our hands and legs. It
was very dry and hot. Where the java-
linas lUve in droves In the river bot-

!hom and dropped her dead with a ghot' gum. steadily oan esoape without some

| Peocaries are very fast for a few hun- | charged both by it and by its two com-
dred yards, but speadily tire, lose me”’mn!mﬂ, and started to climb a tree;
wind, and come to bay. Ajmost Imme- |y g4 ne drew himselt from the ground
diately one of these, a sow, as It turned | ;na yorang at him and bit him through |
out, wheeled and charged at Moore 18 |[ihg calf, Inflicting & very severe wound.
he paased, Moore never seaing her but I have known of several cases of|
keeping on after another, The sow then |, . .. paing cut, however, and dogs ara |
stopped and stood still, chattering har very commonly killed. Indeed, a dog|

1 | new {0 the business la almost certaln to |
| teeth savagely, and I jumpad oft my ot very badly scarred, and no dog that

in the spine, over the shoulder, injury,

also she was sure, she would not De iy nound which aiways did most in
able to return to the Long Acre Thea- |
tre after having left the stage manager
in the lurch as she had done. This did
not trouble her much. She did not want
to return there, She and Nora would
g0 away somewhere, procure an en-
gagement with & company on tour thag
would take them far from everybody
and from New York. Bome day they
would find out, perhaps, how unjust
they had been to her, and Dan would be |
sorry, but ehe would never forgive him, |

At the thought that all was over be- |
tween tham, of thie fallure of her hopes
that had sustained her through all the
vears of her trlals and struggles, she
hegan to weep.

“Oh, Dan, Dan!" sha sobbed,
could you! Oh, how could you!'

The oab oame to a stop in front of
the house 8he ascended the sta'rs

| She Was Hasty,

Dodt Botty:

has assisted me up a hill to still
[ koep hold of my arm for a few
minutes? He and I have only meat
twics, He {s Insulted beoause I told
him not to get so forward, Was T jus.
tificd In speaking as 1 d4id? V. A

I think "uu wore a trifla hasty In re-
proving the young man for so alight
an offense, as he probably
only to assist you further,

‘“How

slowly amnd at the door of her flat hesl-
tated, still dreauing to go In, but feciing
that she must.

“Help me, God " she prayed, ‘1T aln't
Lime nothln’ wrong, an' I don't descrve
this. 1 couldn't @ive my Httle slster

y
4 As# quletly as posaible she opened the
doot Le o
: and tl’ Clantinuad )

For the much maligned cold shou!-
des
My soul most fondly pants.
The marble stars, the lcy amlle,
Ties manner 000l and chill,
My voung affections could begulle
o bare thought makes me thril)

' Wat: a Year or Two.
Dear Belty!

AM a young girl of twenty and in
l love with @ young man of the sarae

age, whom I deurly love, aud I kKnow | ghe i sorry she is engaged, as she

' he loves ma too,

§ ft proper for a young man pltcr he |

Gives
Jhavia

Un

£000.000000000000000000V00000000J000000000000000000VAN00000D000000 KON HO000UD00OON00V000000000Q000
1. worth eonsidering. Her patents think| passed the eveni

béen engeged to him thres years,

don't wish to give him up, but my pa- a good deal of ma and are preparing

What ahall I do?
M, K.

rents objeot to him,

It you have loved the young man for Afvald we will not be happy togethoer? i
g‘!llyurl your affections must be true, c K
[

t untll you are a year or so older
and If by that tima your parents sill
object and your Jove ha
marry the man of your ohoice,

| She Treats Him Coldly.

intended |

1 have been keeping | couid have done better,

Dear Hut'vy

HAVL been engaged to a young lady | [ear Betty

not changed

Sieie

Courtship =« Marriage

120000

alone, What I want |
- Vas l!dpm;mr for this
. 0 ht r | ?
for our wedding, which takes place I har-gned the u,:f u';:. gn‘”ra’}‘l:d OI';
four months, What shall I do, &4 i Al |ma, ANXIOUS,
Most certainly it was not proper, but
;. | you haye onlylyou.nelt to blama for tha
£ | Young man’s impertinance. Unlesg you
You should tell the young lady P-«”“"g’md encouraged him he would not h’aw;
ly that you do not oomsider [t fult to|treated you in this tashlon.
her to keep her to un engagement which

o0 wouid not Glowes eAceeptadle.

Lo know ix this;
young man

Flees From the Kodak.

hor in Instantaneous and ungraceful
pores will effage the roal but vaguer

| e ;
‘:oooooooooooooououooooo 000000000000000000000VV0ODNVVVLC0L0000000000JCC000000000000 0000000000000 1,:'Htuwu of her that stlll float in his

etty Vineent

memory,
Tha gl who wants always to be
thought good looking !s wary of the

PEEEEEEEE

Hubbard Ayer.

| *“Carmen Sylva's photograph taught
| me something,” sald the prettiest girl
|on tha beach to me (n a moment of
confidenca, after she had successfully
| @voided the from Saturday to Monday
| visitor armed with one kodak and alx
sets of flims,

"You ree,”” went on the prettiest gir,
105 ¢ love Carmen Sylva; she's so

just

A Few Careful Touches,
And I've

poetio, always seen photo-
graphs of her that were just brautiful,
with white hair and a crown and

things, and such a noble expression.

But [ saw this plcturs In a Frenoh
paper, It was the Queen talking to a
man, and It mignt just as well have
been the apple woman, becausa she
iovked perfactly hideous all done up in

a shaw!, with her mouth open and her
eyes all squinted up and the wind
| blowing her dress back, showing two
great blg feet In rubbers. Why, my

whole lllusion about thet woman was

gone, And though I know she doesn’s
look llke that, still I saw the picture,
So did the Queen. They say she was
dreadfully peevish about #t and won't

| haye any more snapshots taken, We're

not queens, but none of us girls are
| ever satisfled with the way the snap-
| shots Jook, And so we just belong (o
| the Carmen Sylva Anti-Snupsnoti Club.'
' It whe stlcks to her resolution, th

summer girl will have rid the world o

many nundreds of worthless caricatures
of her charming self and will have gon

|one step furtier on the road to art an

| beauty,

| By the way, that greatest of

Sarah Bernnardt, wio, at the age

sixty-four, played Prince Charming last
winter, naver allows a snapshot of her
8olf to ba pubilshed without seelng It

first and adding a few ocareful to ]
with her deft paint brush to tho!ﬂn

That {8 one reason why the worl -uh
thinks her beautiful, She has never
| been caught off of her guard even by
e kodak.

HINTS FOR

Escallops of Corn.

E ing dsh; add one egg, two-thirds
of a cup of milk, salt and peppur

to tasts, Place crackar or
)2 buttar over the top; put tn moderate

oven and aook until ora nare
1ghitly browned

Celery Soup.

MPTY one can of corn Into a balk-|

nhs and dbita |

[ atout five months, I love her nore , | AM 8 young girl eigiiteen years of

than | do myself, but she doos not age. A few days ago I was Intro-
seem tn cara for me. Bhe always sug- duced to a young man a faw years
gests breaking the engugement, saying Older than mysel He ssemod very
much interested !n me and asked If he |

eould call, 1 guve him permission nndl

She aiways

sompany with hise five yeers end Mave finds fault with me over trities met' 1@ callod before the week was out. We

seeiie irlig to her

ba happy marrying on so little love Déar Hatiot

1H¢r Own qu’t. 8 it proper for a young lady to ao-
oapt anything in tha line of dress
from a gentleman with whom shae

1" on to stew one cup of choppe
elery; ona may use tha
talks and keep the good

has hean keeping company for the past
d¢ years 1 V.I 1 a poor gi an a tahls. Whan it {8 dona 1
aford to dress like others, and thoug 1 butter to sul
I would ask your advice i In L I HHES 1B
It is perfectiy proper for a young lady 'asle, e en scald one and a hall cups
to accept from a man she knows well . & thicken with (wme tabisspoon |

Then add celery Wquid; beat one

a box of gloves or Landkerchiels ep ;'nnur.
] .| egah put In and serve

plece of lace,

THE HOME,

|Baked Ham.

AVID a slice of ham cut two inches
H thick, MPace in skillat. Cover
with cold water and let dofl fop
tar  minutes, Remove from wal
eprinkle flour over top and bake in
oven for hal!f an hour

A Familv Trait,

[: eouldn’t play ball;
H Couldn’t hold 1t at all,
Put would drop It In some

way or other,

I'{ll at last they found out
How #t all came about—
Ha was little Mias Muffet's big
brother, ~Nixon Waterman.




